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I TWO AMERICANS. $
IIY BHBT IIAItTB ,

( OojiyrlKht , 1 ? ! 7 , Ijy Href Hnrle.)
Perhaps If there wa anything Important

In the migration of the Maynafil family to-

Kurope 1C rested tolcly upon the nlnmilar
f

fact that Mr. .Maynard did not BO there In i

tin- expectation of marrying tils daURhter j

to a nobleman. A Charleston merchant ,

whose house represented two honorable gen-

tratlcns
-

, had , thirty years ago , a certain self ,

tt ptcthei! ! did not icaulro extraneous aid
and foreign support , and It Is exceedingly
probable that his Intention of spending a
few years nlrond had no ulterior motive
otlur tlnn plcaauro ecklns and the otmerva-

tloi
-

: of many tilings principally of the p nt
which his own country did not possess. His
future nnd thai of h' family lay In his own
land , yet. with practical common sense , he
adjusted hlnmlf temporarily to hla new uttr-

roundlhKB.

-
. In doing BO ho had mil h to-

kurn of others , and others had something
to Irani of him. He found that the li.st-
pc pc! had a high simplicity equal to his
own Ho co reeled their Imprwlons that a
southerner had more or lera negro blood In
Ills ve ns , and that , although a slave owner ,

ho did not necessarily represent an nr'u'oc-
racy.

-

. With a dlatlngill''hlng dialect of which
he wr not n hamcd , n frank familiarity of-

npprach. . Joined to an Invincible courtesy
of manner which made even his tcptibllcin-
"Sir" cciunl to the ordinary address to roy-

alty
¬

, hit was always respected and seldom
mlf.indorstood. When he was. It was unfor-
tunate

¬

for throe wno misunderstood him.-

Hlfl
.

type wns i n dIUInctlvo and original ft)

hU cousin's. the Englishman , whom It wrr ) j

not the faMiInn then to Imitate. So that ,

whether Inho hotel of a capital , the kurj-
paal of a spa. or the humbler pension of a-

Swlsi village , ho was always cliatactcrlrttc.-
i

.

sn so war his wife , who , with the? chame-
leon

¬

quality of her transplanted coutrtry-

womwi
-

wiw already I'arlBian In dress. Still
] cf) so hU daughter , who bad by this time
absorbed the pcculhrltles of her Fr-ncli ,

German and Italian governesses. Yet neither
bad yet learned to evade their nationality
or apologize for It.

MJt'iynanl and his family reimlned for
three- years In Europe , his stay having been i

prolonged by political excitement In his own
Btato of South Carolina. Commerce Is npt-

to hnnr-k the Insularity out of people ; ills-

lanre
-

from one's own distinctive locality
glve a wider range to the vlilin , and thf
retired merchant foresaw ruin In bis state's
politics , and from the viewpoint of all
Europe beheld. Instead of the usual collco-
tlon

-
of Individual states , his whole country.

Hut , the excitement Increasing , he w.is fin-

ally
¬

Impelled to return In the faint hcpo-
of doing something to allay It , taking his
wife with him , but leaving his daughter at-

e school In Paris. At about this time , how-
ever

¬

, n single cannon shot fired at the na-

tional
¬

flag on Fort Suintcr shook the whole
country , reverberating even In Europe , hand-
ing

¬

scmo earnest hearts back to do battle
for ttate or country , sending othcro less
calmest Into Inglorious exile , but , saddest of
all , knocking ovc- the school bench of the
girl at the Paris 1eiiIonnat. For tl'dt rhot
bad sunk M-iynard's ships at the Charleston
wh irves , scattered his piled cotton bales
awaiting shipment nt the quays , and drove
him a ruined man Into the "Home Guard"
against his better Judgment. Helen May ¬

nard. like a good girl , had Implored her
father to let her return and share his risks.
Hut the answer was "to wall" until this nine
dajH madness of an uprising was over. That
madness lasted six yrais , outlived Maynard.
whose gray misdoubting head bit the dust'-
nt Hall's Illuff ; outlived bis colorless widow ,
nnd left N'elllo a penniless orplnu.

Yet enough of her country was left In her
to make her courageous and Independent of
her past. They pay that when shn got the
news ehc cried n little and then laid the let-
ter

¬

and what was left of her last monthly
allowance In Madame Ablas's lap , Madame
was devastated. "Hut you Impoverished
and desolated angel ! what of you ? ' "I
shall get some Bf H back , " said the deso-
lated

¬

angel with Ingenious candor , "for I-

fcpcnk better ''French and English than the
other girls , and I shall teach them until'-
I get Into the Conservatoire , for I have a-

voice. . You yourself have told papa so. "
From such angelic directness there was no-
nppeal. . Madame Ablas had a heart more ,
slui had a French manageress's discriminat-
ing

¬

Instinct. The American n'hoolglrl wao
Installed In n teacher's drsk her b-som
friends and fellow students became her
pupils. TO some of the richest , and they
were mainly of her own country , she sold
her smartest , latest di esses , Jowcla , and
trinkets at a very good figure and put the
money away ugnlnat the Conservatoire In the
future. She worked hard , she endured pa-

tiently
¬

everything but commiseration. "I'd
have you know , miss , " she bald to Mli s-

DP Lalnc , daughter of the famous house of-

JIusslln , no Lalno & Co , of Xew York , "that
Whatever my position here may bo It Is not
ono to bo patronized by a tapeseller'fl-
daughter. . My case Is not such a very 'pad
one , thank you ! and I prefer not to be-

spoken of as having seen 'better days' by
people who haven't. There ! Don't rap your
desk with your pencil when you speak to-

me , or I phall call out 'Cash ! ' hefoiu the
whole class ! " So regrettable an exhibition
of temper naturally alienated certain of her
compatriots who were unduly sensitive of
their origin , and as they formed n con-
BiilerublH

-
colony who were then revelling

.In the. dregs of the empire and the last orgies
of a tottering couit eventually cost her her
place.

A
j

leimhilcan so aristocratic was not to be
tolerated by the- true born Americans who

I

IIKKN AI.ONU HKIIH K1VI3 VKAlIrt. "
HIII ; AID ,

fourtuo DC .Morny (or the phosphor-
crc'ent

-
fplcinlors ot St. Cloiul anil the

Tullerk's. anil Mies Helen lost tholr fanr-
.lut

.

! ho hail alrraily tsavej cnmiKli (or the
Crniurvatolro ami u llttlo attic In a very tall
luu e In a very narrow street thai trlollc tl
Into the ceaseless Mow of the KmI.atayilto. .

Ih'ro for four years slie trotieil backward
nnil forward iffiiilnrly to her work , with
the frcchncki of youth ami the Inflcxlblo
eel purpose of matiitlty. Hero , rain or-

ehlne , tiUintner or winter , In the mellow
tiaeon when the larKi cafes expanded under
tin ) white sunshine Into an averllow of lltllo
tables on the pavement , orhcti the red
glow of thu brasseile. ghone'through frosty
lanes on thu turned up collar : of plncliH-
1'arliUns who hut fled by, cite was always
to tie ace.tr.

Half T rla had looked into her clear , yray
< } ( and vfbOl on ; a dimller and not very
youthful portion of 1'arU luid turned and
followed her with email advantaKe to | telfr-
.nd happily no fear to her. Tor even In her
jouriK womanhood tlir kept her child's oo-
nnd knowledge of that (;rral city ; she even
Imd an Innocent camaraderie with street

-Vfepcr , kiosk keepers , and lemonade vend *

nr * . and ( he nleiiine is of ronclvrRedo-
mri'lted before lier. In this wholeiome. piac-
tual

-

chlld'a exporlencu the naturally avoided
cr ovHiool.fl what would not have Inter-
cileil

-

A child ami kt kept her frohnesi and
a certain national Mirewd aluipllclty In *

vlii. Ible. Tueri' l a Mtory told of her glrll-

ictoil
-

lint , one day playing In tl e 'fuller ! a
gardens , itio wai approached by a gcnllcuian
with a waxen mustache anil a uttll more
wxim cbk beocalb the heavy lidded eyes.

There wns an'Mfwifirrgo of pollto amenities.-
"And

.

your name , ma petite ?" "Helen , "
responded the young girl , naively . "What's
youra ? " "Ah , " said the kind gentleman gal-
lantly

¬

, pulling at mustache ; "If you are
Helen , I am Paris. " The young gl 1 raised
her clear eyoi to his and said gravely : "Par ¬

don , your majesty la Fianec ! " She retained
this childish fcurlrrsncss as the poor student
of the Conservatoire , went alone oil over
Paris with her maiden skirts untarnished by-
the gilded dust of the boulevards or the filth
of by-ways ; know all the beat shops for her
ft tends and the cheapest tor her own scant
sous with pale seamstre-sscs whose sadness
she understood , and rcckScJs chorus girls ,

whcae gaycty the didn't. She knew whole
the earliest chestnut buds were to be found
In the Hnls , when the slopes of Ihe Duties
Chaumont were green , and which was the
old woman who sold the cheapest How era
before the Madeleine. Alcne nnd Independent ,
shii enrned the affection of Mine. Ulbelot ,

the concierge , and , what was more , her confi-
dence.

¬

. He.- outgoings oud Incomings were
never questioned. Tlio little American could
take care of herself ah. If her son Jacques
wcie only ns rcaronable ! Mis ? Maynard
might have made more friends had she oared.
She might have Joined It-iuila with the In-

nocent
¬

nnd llgbt-heniled poverty ot the
cotcrlo of her qwn artistic compatriots , but
something In her blood made her dlaltuslH-
ohcmlanlH'n. . Her poverty was something
to her too sacred for jest of companionship

her own artistic nim was too long and
earnedt for inci'i } temporary entliuslawG.
She might have found frlem'n In her own
profession. Her professor opened the sacred
doors of his rtamlly ciicle to the young
American glrlA Stfe appreciated the delicacy ,

refinement ana cheerful equal rcspnn'Utili ¬

ties of thai French household so widely
different ftom the- accepted Anglo-Saxon be-

lief
¬

but there were certain restrictions thai
rightly or wrongly galled her American
hablta of girlish freedom , and she resolutely
flppcd past the first etago four or five
fllsbts higher to her attic , the free sky an 1

Independence !

Ircre she sometimes met another kind of-
IniUpenilence In Monsieur Alphonse , aged 22 ,

and she who ouglil to have been Mine. Al-
phonse

-
, aged 17 , and they often exchanged

greetings on the landing with great respect
toward each' 'S.tlier , and oddly enough , no
confusion or distrait. Later they even bor-
rowed

¬

each other's matched without fear nnd
without rniroach , until one day Monsieur
Alphonso's parents look him away , and the
desolated sol-dlyont Mine. Alphn.-e In a
cheerful btitsl of confidence gave Helen her
urlvate opinion o ; monsieur , and from her
seventeen years' oxpeilonce watned the
American Infant of twenty against possible
similar complications.

Ono day. It wcs near the examination for
prizes , and her fund * were running low , she
wns obliged to seek one of those humbler res-
taurants

¬

she knew of , for her frugal break ¬

fast. Uut she was not hungry , and after a
few mouthfuls loft her mcjl unfinished as a
young mnn entered and half abstractedly took
n seal at ber table. She bad already
before the comptolr to pny her few sous ,
when , chancing to look up In a mirror which
hung above the counter reflecting the In-

terior
¬

of the cafe , she saw the stranger , after
casting a hurried glance around him , remove
from her plate the broken roll nnd even the
crumbs she had left and ns hurriedly sweep
them In bis pocket handkerchief. There 'Wis
nothing very stiango In this ; she had seen
something like It before In there humbler
cafes It was a crib for the birds In the

' TuIIerlis gnrdens or the poor artist's sub-
stltute

-
; for rubber In correcting bis crayon

drawing ! Hut there was n singular Hushing
of bis handsome fnco In the net that stirred
her with a strange pity , made her own check
hot with sympathy and compelled her to look
nt him more attentively. The back that wco-
lurned loward her wns broad-shouldered nnd-

II symmetrical , nnd showed a frame lhal
j seemed to require Blronger nourisbtiicnl than
i the simple coffee and roll bo had ordered and

was devouring slowly.-
j

.
j Hla dollies , well made lliough worn , fitted

him In a smart eo' ierllke way and accented
his decided military bearing. The singular
me ot hh left hand In lifting his cup made

1 her uneasy , unlil n slight movement revealed
' the fact that hl tight slteve was empty and

pinned to his coat He was one-armed. She
tumid her comprsslouate- eyes aside , yet
llugeud to make a few purchases at the
counter, ns he paid Ills bill and walked
away. Hut she was surprised to see that

he tendered the waiter the unexampled
gratuity of a sou. Pcrbap * he was some
eccentric Englishman ; he certainly did nol
look like a Fiencbman.

She had quite forgotUn the Incident and
In the afternoon had strolled with a few fol-

low
¬

pupils Into the gnllerlce of the Louvre.-
It

.

was "copying day. " and cs her frleadu-
loltetcd around tlio eatcls of the dlffercnl
students with the easy confciousne-bs of being

) theniiielvcs "urtlsts , " she strolled on feome-
what abstractly fcefire thuni. Her own art
was too seriotw to permit her much sym-
pathy with anotbCr. and in the chatter of
her companions with ( he young painters a

| certain levity disturbed her. Suddenly the
stopped ; she had reached a less frequen'ed-'

room , there was a single easel at ono side
but the stool before It wca empty nnd Ho-

late occupant 'tT.fi Mandlpg in a reco'is by-
the window ; wrh| hta M"k towaid her ; he
had drawn "tr silk handkerchief from his
pocket She icco nlzcd his tquare shoulder. * ,

''she recognized the'handkerchief , nnd ns h"
unrolled 11 ebe recognized the fragments of
her mornlnfc's brenkfest as ho began to eat
them. It was the man.

She remained so motionless and breathless
that bo finished bis scant menl without
noticing Hernud even resumed his place
before theeasel without being aware of her
prisenee.UiTho; nolso of approaching feel
gave a fresh Impulse to hn- own , and phc
moved townrd him. Hut he wns evidently
accustomed to these Intel ruptions , anil
worked on steadily without turning hi.
head. As tho"other footsteps , passed her she
was emboldened to take a position behind
him and glance ut his work. It was an
architectural study of one of Cannletto's-
palaces. . Even her Inexperienced c > e& were
struck with Us vigor and fidelity. Hut slit-
was itlso roiiHclous of a sense of disappoint ¬

ment. Why. was he not , like the others ,

copying one ''ftf-thei masterpieces ? Hi coming
at last itwnro of a motionless woman behind
htm , he arose , ami with a slight gesture of-
courtery and a half-hesitating 'Vous verte-
mleiix

,

la , mademoiselle , " moved to-one Hide-
."Thank

.

you , " said MIw Mayn.trd in Eng ¬

lish. "Hut I did not want to disturb you. "
lie, glnnced quickly at her fnco for the

first time. "Ah , you are English. " be said.
"No ! I am American. "
Ills face llgltttncjl. "So nm I , "
"I thought so , " she said ,

"From my p'ad Frpnrh ?"
"No. HecaUB'o you did not look up to

see If the woman you were pollto to was old-
er young. "

Ho smiled.nd; you , mademoiselle , you
did not murmur compliment to the copy
over the artist's bark. "

She smiled , too-rym with a little pang
over tlio bread. Hut she wan relieved to ee'
that ho evidently had not iccognUed her.-
"You

.

are modest , " she tM. "You do not
attempt iiiabterplectH.-

"Oh
.

no The giatilb IIKc Titian and Cor-
rcgglo

-
mitft tin hcrvcu with both hand * . I

have only one , " ho kald. naif lightly half
sadly-

."Hut
.

you have been aoliller ," ihe tald ,

with quick Intuition-
."Not

.

much. Only during our war until I
was compelled to handle nothing larger than
a palette knife. Then 1 came homo to .Nrw-
lork , and as I was no use there I came here
to htitdy. "

"I am from South Carolina , " she eald ,
qulplly. with u ihajig.'rolor.

He pup h ! <i pallia Jlown and glanced at
her black jirJ-w. > . " ebe went on dog-
Bfdly.

-
. "inyfathcrMott all hie property and

was killed In battle with the northerners ;
I am an orphan a pupil of the Coneeru-
ttolre"

-
it was never her custom to allude

to her family or her lost fortunes ; Mio knew
not why the did ! l now , but coinciding Im
pelled her to rid hur mind of It to him atonce , Yel she wus lned at his andpitying face-

."I
.

am very eorry ," ho said simply. Then
after n pause ho added , with a gentle nmlle.-

At
,

. all eu-iiu you and 1 will not quarrel
ncrc under the wings of the Trench
Which theltcr UN bolh. "

"I only wanted to explain why I wa alrnein Parl , " nbe eald , a Hula less aggres ¬

sively ,
H replied by unhooking his palette , which

was Ingeniously fastened by a strap over bis
shoulder under Ihe misting arm , nd opened
a portfolio of sketches at his side. "Per ¬

haps they may Interest you more than the
copy , which 1 have attempted only to get
at thU man's method. They art sketches I
have done here. "

There was a buttress of Metro Dame , ft
black arch of the Pont Ncttf. part of cut old
court yard In the Faubourg St. Germain all
very fresh end striking. Yet with the recol-
lection

¬

ot his poverty in her mind she could
not help faying : "Hut If you copied one-
of

-

these masterpieces you know you could
sell It. There U always n demand for thai
work. " "

"Yes , " he replied , "but thcko'lrelp me In-

my line , which Is architectural Andy. It Is
perhaps not very ambitious , ' " ho ndde.l ,

thoughtfully , "but , " brlght5ttn'fe| up again.-
"I

.

< cll these sketches , too. They are quite
matketable , I assure jou. "

Helen's heart sank ngaln. She remembered
now to have seen such sketches she doubted
not they were his In the cheap shops In the
Rue Polssonln'e ticketed at a few francs
each. She was silent as ho patiently turned
them oxer. Suddenly ehe Uttered a little
cry. I

He had Just uncovered n little sketch ot
what seemed at first sight only a confused
cluster of rooftops , dormer windows and
chimneys , level with the ky line. Hut It
was bathed In the white sitnchlno of Paris
against the blue sky she knew so well.
There , too. were the gritty crjstals and rust
of the tiles , the red , brown and greenish
mcsiea of the guile's , and lower down1 Ihe
more vivid colois ot geraniums and pansles''
In flower pols under the white dimity cur-
tains

¬

which hid the small panes of gart'ct-
wlndoua

'

, yd every sordid detail touched and
ttansflBiircd with tno poetry nnd romance
of youth and genius.-

"You
.

have seen tilts ? " she 'aid.-
"Yes

.

, It Is a study from my window.
Ono must go high for sush effects. You
would be surprised It you could see how
dlfftrcnl Ihe al- and nlinshlnt "

"N'o , " she Interrupted gently , "I have seen
It. "

"You ? " he repented , gazing at her curi-
ously.

¬

.

Helen ran the point of her slim finger
along the sketch until It .reached a tiny
dormer wlmlo'v' In the left hand corner half
bidden by an Irregular chimney stack. The
curtains were closely drawn. Keeping her
finger upon the spot , she said Interrogatively :

"And you see that window ? "
"Yes , quite plainly. I remember It wao al-

ways
¬

open and the room seemed empty from

SUDDENLY COXSCKH'K SIIH WAS TALKING QUITE CON-
riUKNTIALLY.

-

. .

ot their equal poverty , tyuitcilne , " he said
gayly , "from which this view , was taken , Is-

In the rear and still higher up on Ibe oilier
slreel. "

They both laughed as If some elngular re-

straint
¬

had been removed. Helen even for-
got

-
the Incident of Ibe bread In her relief.

Then Ihey compared notes of their experi-
ences

¬

, of their different concierges , of their
housekeeping , of the cheap stores and the
cheaper restaurants of Paris except -one.
She told him her name and learned that bis
was Philip , or , If she pleased. Major Os-
trander.

¬

. Suddenly glancing nl her com-
panions

¬

, who were ostentatiously lingering
at n lltlle distance , she became conscious for
the first lime Ihat she was talking quite con-
fidentially

¬

to a very handsome man , and
for n brief moment wished , she- knew not
why , that ho had been plainer. This mo-
mentary

¬

restraint was acceded by Iho cn-
Irance

-
of a lady and gentleman ralhcr dis-

lingue
-

In dress and bearing , who had stopped
before them and were eyeing equally the
artli t , his work and his .companion with
somewhat Insolent curiosity. Helen felt her-
self

¬

stiffening , her companion drew himself
up with soldierly rigidity. For n moment It
seemed as It under thnt banal Influence they
would , part with ceremonious politeness ,

but uddenly their hands met in a national
handshake and with a frank smile Ihey sep-

aralcd.
-

.
Helen rejoined her companions. "So you

have made a conquest of Ihe rcccnlly ac-
quired

¬

Imt unknown Greek Maine ? " said
Mademoiselle Uenee lightly. "You should
take up a subscription to restore his arm ,

ma petite , If there IE n modern sculptor who
can do It. You might suggest It to Ihe Iwo
Hussian cognoscenti , who have been hover-
Ing

-
around him as If they wanted to buy

him as well as bis work. Madame le-

Prlncessc lo rich enough to Indulge her
artistic taste. " "It Is a countryman of-

mine- , " said Helen simply. "He certainly
does not speak French , " said mademoiselle
mischievously. "Nor think It , " responded
Helen with equal vivacity. Nevertheless ,

one wlshi-d she had seen him alone.
Rim thouglil nothing more of him that day

In hrr finishing exercises. But the next
morning as she went to open her window
after dressing she drew back with a new
consciousness , and then , making a peep hole
In the curtain , looked over Iho opposite roofs ,

She hud f cen them many times before , but
now they had acquited u new plcturssque-
ness , which , as her view was of courro the
rctcrso of the poor painter's sketch , must
have been a transfigured memory of her own ,

Then she- glanced curiously along the line of
windows levsl with hers ; all these , however ,

with their occasslonal revelations of the
menage behind them , were also familiar to
her , but now she began to wonder which waa-
his. . A singular Interest nt Insl Impelled her
to lift her eyes. Higher In the corner houno
and so near the root that It scarcely scenic 1

possible for a grown mnn lo siitnd uprlghl
behind It , wns an oell do boouf looking down
upon Iho other toofs , nnd framed In thai
clretilnr opening llko a vlgnelto was the
handsome face of Major Ostrander. His eyes
seemed to bo turned toward her window.
Her Ilrst Impulse was to open It and recog-
nize

¬

him with a frl ° ndly nod. Hut an odd
mingling of mischief shynete made her
tutu awny quickly ,

Nevertheless , she met him the nexl morn-
Ing

-
walking slowly so near her house Hint

their encounter might have tiecn scarcely ac-
cidental

¬

on his part. She walken with him
as far as the Conservatoire , In the light of
the open Eli pet she thought ho looked palo
nnd hollow-chc-fkcd ; sn) wondered If It was
from his enforced frugality and was trying
to conceive some ulaborato plan of obliging
him to accept hospitality , at least for a-

single - meal , when ho said ; "I think you
have brought mo luck , Mls Muynanl. "

Helen opened her I'ye.ivonderlngly ,

"The Iwo Russian connoisseurs who stared
a' us so rudely were pleased , however , to also
stare at my work. They offered mo a fabu-
lous

¬

sum for ono of my sketches. U didn't
seem tc mo quite Ihe square tiling to old
Favel , Iho picture dealer , whom I forced
to title a lot at one-fiftieth the price ; EO II-
slmpl ) referred them to him ', '

"No" said Helen , Indignantly , "you were
not BO foolish ! " ,

Ostrander laughed. "I aar> frald what you
call my folly didn't avail , ' for they wanted
what Ihey oaw In my portfolio. "

"Of coutse , " said Helen. "Why , that
sketch of tlr: housetop alone- was worth a
hundred times more than what you " She
stopped. Hhr did net like to reveal that the
knew what ho got for Ills pictures , und
added , "more than any those ttsum would
give. "

"I am slaii you think eo well of It for I-

do not mean to sell H , " he eald simply , yet
with a significance that left her silent.

She did not see him again fur several days ,

The picparatlon for her examination left her
no time and her tauicet concentration In-

ber work fully preoccupied her thoughts.
She wan surprised , but not disturbed , en Ibe
day of the awards to see- him etnnns the
uuiileruc of anxious patents and iclallotlii ,

Mlwi Helen Maynard did not get the first
prize , nor jet the fecond. An acccuilt was
bcr ouly award. Eho did cot know until

early morning to evening , when the curtains
were drawn. "

"It Is my room , " she said simply ,

afterward that this had long been a fore-
gone

¬

conclusion of her teachers on account
of some Intrinsic defect In her voice. She
did not know until long nftcr thnt the hand-
sonio

-
painter's nervousness on thai occasion

had attracted even the sympathy of some of
those who were near him. lor she herself
had been calm and collected ,

Their eyes met with this sudden confession
No one else knew how crushing wns the

blow which shattered lier hopes and made
her three years of labor nnd privation a usc-
Icis

-
struggle. Yet, though no longer a

pupil , she could still'teach ; her master had
found her a smallfpatronnfie thai saved her
from destitution. (That night she circled Up

unite cheerfully In her usual swallow flight
to her nc t under llnr eaves , and even twit-
tered

¬

on the landing a little over the con-
dolences

¬

ot the oomtlerge , who knew my
God ! what a bcnut tltu director ot the Con-
set vatolro was amV how he could be bribed
but when at last lien brown head sank on
her pillow she cried Just n little.

Hut what was nil this 10 that next morn-
Ing

-
, the glorloustisprlng morning ' which

bathed all the roofs ot Paris with warmth
and hope , rekindling1 enthusiasm nnd ambi-
tion

¬

In the breast'of youth , nnd gliding tven
much of the sordid 'dirt nelow. It seemed
quite natural flint slio should meet Mnjor-
O lrnnder nol uinn >* yards awny as she
sallied oul. In that bright spring sunshine
and the hopeful spring of their youth they
even laughed nt leo previous day's disap-
pointment.

¬

. Ah ! what n claque It , was after
nil ! For himself'lav Ostrnndcr , would much
rather see thai salln-fnccd Parisian girl who
had gel the prize smirking at the crltlco
from the boards of the grand opera than
his countrywoman ! The Conservatoire set-
tled

¬

things for Pnrlf , but Paris wasn't the
world ! America would come to the fore yet
lit nrt of all kinds ; there was a free academy
thcro now ; Iherc should be a conservatoire
ot Its own. Of course , Paris schooling nnd
Paris experience weren't to be de-splsed In-

nrt , but , thank heaven , she had that and no
directors could tnke It from bcr ! This nnd
much more , until , comparing notes , they
suddenly found that they were both free
for that day. Why should they not take ud-
vantage of thai rare weather and rarer op-

porlunlly
-

to make n lltlle suburban excur-
sion

¬

? Hul where ? There was the Hole ,

but that was still Paris. Fontalneblenu ?
Too far ; there were always arllsls sketching
In the fotest , and he would ll''< o for thnt

SUV. UKCAMffl ; THAT
<

and

her

bad

'day to "sink the shop. " Versailles ? Alt ,
yes ! Versailles !

Thither they went. It was not new to
either of them. Ostrander knew it ao an
artist and as an American reader of that
French historic romance a reader who
hurried over the sham intrigues of the Oell-
de Uceiif , the sham pastorals of the Petit
Trianon , ami the chain heroics of a shifty
court to get to Lafayette. Helen knew It-

as n 'Child whorlms dodged JHcsa. . leszors
from her patriotic father , but , had enjoyed
the woods , the park , the terraces and par-
ticularly

¬

the restaurant at the park gates.
That day they took.lt. like n boy and girl
with the amused ,

''omnlsc'ent' tolerance of
youth for a past eo Inferior to the present-
.Osttandcr

.

thought this gray-eyed. Inde-
pendent

¬

American-French gill far superior
to the obsequious ttllcs d' lionneur when ?
brocades had rustled through those quln-
quonces

-

, and Helen vaguely realized tin
truth of her fellow pupil's mischievous criti-
cism

¬

of her companion that day at the
Louvre. Surely ther'e' was no classical statue
here comparable i to the ono-armed soldier
painter. All thlsiwae as yet free from either
sentiment or passion , and vfts only the
frank pride of friendship. Hut oddly enough
their mere presence and companionship
seemed to txclte in others that tenderness
they had not ycffelt In themselves. Family
groups watched thu handsome pair In their
Innocent confidences , and with French ex-

uborent
-

recognition of sentiment thought
them the Incarnation of love ! Something In
their manifest equality of condition lfep *

even the vainest and most susceptible of
spectators from attempted rivalry or cynical
Interruption. And when at Isst they dropped
side by side on a nun-warmed stone bench
on the terrace , and Helen , Inclining her
brown head turned toward her companion.
Informed him of the difficulty she lud ex-
perienced

¬

In getting gumbo- soup , rlco and
chicken , corn cakes , or any of her favorite
home dishes In Paris , an exhausted but
gallant boulevardler rose from a contiguous
bench nnd , politely lifting his hat to thn
handsome louple , turned slowly away from
thoao tender confidences he would not permit
himself to hear.

But the shadow of the trees began to
lengthen , costing broad bars across the alle.
and the sun sank lower to the level of tholr-
eyes. . They were quite surprised on 'ook-
Ing

-

armmd a few moments later to discover
that the gardens were quite deserted , and
Ostrander , on consulting his watch , found
that they had Jubt lc t a train which the
other nleasure seekers had evidently ivaile.I
then selves of. No matter , there was an-

other
¬

train an hour later. They could still
linger for a few moments In the brief sun-
set

¬

, and then dine at thc local restaurant
before they left. They both laughed at their
forgetfulness , nnd then , without knowing
why , suddenly lar-sad Into silence. A faint
wind blew In their faces nnd thrilled the
thin leaves above their heads , Nothing else
moved. The long windows of the palac * In
that sunset light seemed to glisten again
with the Incendiary fires of the revolution
and then went out blankly and abruptly.
The two companions felt that they possessed
the terrace nnd all Us memories as com-
pletely

¬

as the bhadowa who hud lived and
died there ,

"I am so glad wo have had this day to-

gether
¬

, " said the painter , with a very con-
scious

¬

breaking of the silence , "for I am
leaving Pails tomorrow. "

Helen raUed her eyes quickly to hie ,

"For a few days only , " he continued.-
"My

.

Husslan ci'otomers perhaps I ought to
say my patrons have given mo a commis-
sion

¬

to make a study of an old chateau
which the princess lately bought. "

A swift recollection of her fellow pupil's
talllery regarding the princess's possible at-

titude
¬

toward the painter came over her , and
gave a straneo artlflcallty to her response ,

"J suppose you will enjoy It very much , "
silo eald , dryly-

."No
.

, " he returned with the frankness that
she had lacked. "I'd much rather stay In-

Parlo , but , " he added with a faint smile ,

"It'H a question of money , and that is not
to bo despised. Yet, I J somehow feel that
I am deserting > ou , leaving you here all
alone In Paris , "

"I've been alone here for five years , " she
said with a ulUoriicts she had never felt be-
fore

-
, "and I suppose I'm accustomed to it. "

NevcrtlicIessT shrf leaned a little forward
with her fawn-colored Inshrw dropped over
her cyps , which wern bent upon the ground
and the point of thoparabol she wan holding
with her little Klorvcil bands between her
knees. Ho wondcrod why tlie did not look-
up ; ho did not know that It was partly be-

cause there wern tears in ber eyes and partly
foi- another reason. ! ' As she had leaned for-
ward

¬

Ills arm had quite uncotucloubly moved
along the back of ithe bench where his shoul-
ders

¬

had rcwted and she could not have re-
tinned bet position except In hla halt em-
bra CT-

.He
.

had not thought of It. Ho was lost
It), a greater abstraction , That Infinite tcn-

deinc
-

8 , fcr abovu a woman's , the tcndrnecd-
of strength and manliness toward weaknets
and delicacy , the tenderness that looks down
aud not upa already possessing him. An

Instinct of protection drew him nearer this
bowed but charming figure , nnd If lie then
noticed that the shoulders were pretty ant
the curves of the slim waist symmetrical , It
was rather with a feeling of timidity nnd n
half consciousness of imchlvalrotls thought.
Yet why should he nol try to keep the brave
ami honest girl near him always ? Why
should they not , they who were nlono In n
strange land , Join their two lonely lives for
mutual help and hnpplnoca ? A sudden per-
ception

¬

of delicacy , the thought that ho
should have spoken before her failure at the
Conservatoire had made her fcil her help'-
lessncss , brought n slight color to his cheek.
Would It not seem to her that ho was tak ¬

ing an unfair advantage of her misfortune :

Yet It would bo eo easy now to slllp n lov ¬

ing arm around her waist while ho could
work forhcr, , nud protect her with the other
The other ! His eye fell on his empty sleeve
Ah ! ho had foigotteli that. He had but one
nrm !

He rose up abruptly so abruptly that
Helen , rlolng , too , almost touched the nrm-
thnt was hurriedly withdrawn. Yet In thnt
accidental contact which sent n vague tremor
through the young girl's trnme there wns
still time for him to have spoken. Hut he Ionly eald :

"Perhaps we had better dine. "
She assented quickly flhe knew not why

with a feeling of relief. They walked very
quietly and slo.vly toward the roisUur.int
Not a word of love had been epoken ; no-
ecit a glance of understanding had passei
between them. Yet they both knew by som
mysterious Instinct that n crisis of then
lives had come nnd gone nnd thai they nevei-
ngaln could be to each other ns they were
but n brief moment ago. They talked vcrj
sensibly and gravly during the frugal meal
the previous spectator of their confidence ,

would hnvc now thought them only ulmpl
friends and have been na mistaken es be-
fore. . They talked freely of their hopej r.n
prospects all save one ! They even cp k
pleasantly of repeating their little cxu| dlt'oi-
nftcr his return from the country , while I'
their tecrct hearts they had both resolvci inever to see each other again. Yet by tha
sign each knew that this wna love and were *both proud of each other's pride which kep
It n secret.

The train was late and It WPS past 10-

o'clock i
when they ut last appeared liefer

the concierge of Helen's home. During the''
Journey and while passing through th
crowds at the station nnd In the stree-
Ostrnndcr had exhibited a new and gnv.
guardianship over the young girl , nnd on tin-
.Ilrst

.

landing , nftcr n ciutmlzlng and ni
almost fierce glnnco at one or two of Helen'
odd fellow lodgers , he bad extended hlij pro
tectlon on far as to accompany her up tin
four flights to the landing of her apartment

Here ho took leave of her with a gtavc
courtesy that halt pained , half piers d he'-
She watched his btoad shoulders nnd ding
ling sleeve as he went down the stairs am
then hurriedly turned , entered her room an
locked the door. The smile had faded fiou
her lips. Going to the window she prrsse
her hoi eyelids ngnlnst the cool glass an ,

looked out upon the stars nearly level will
the black roofa around her. She stood then
some moments until another star appearet
higher up against the roof ridge the sta
she was looking for. Hut here the gla.
pane before her eyes became presently dltn
with moisture. She was ob'lgol to rub I

out with her handkerchief yet somehow I

soon became again clouded. At which eh
turned sharply awny nnd went to bod.

f
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One of the Most Dramatic
and Ingenious Stories

fc|i Weyman Has Yet Written
'V*

SERIAL POBLICATION

:
BEGAN JOSE 20 h-

PT1HIS

;

*r-

latest story by the author of "A Gentle-
1

-
- man of France," "Under the Red '

etc. , fully equals those brilliant successes in vigor
and masterly delineation of character , while it
even surpasses them in subtlety and sustained
interest.-

In

.

"Shrewsbury" Mr. Weyman for the first

time leaves French soil and brings his readers to
England , where the adventurous times of William
III, while plots and counterplots kept tongues
wagging and hearts a-throb , afford hiii ample
opportunity for the unfolding of a powerful nar-

rative.

¬

.

The real hero is Charles Talbot , the famous
Duke of Shrewsbury ; but the story is told by an
ignorant country lad , Dick Price , first usher in a-

grammar"1"school , then scribe to Mr. Broome , the
writer of news letters , and eventually , through his

own indecision of character , involved in a network
of Anti-Williamite intrigue.

!

Price falls into the hands of Ferguson , the
notorious stormy petrel of three rebellions , who
uses him as a go-betweenj but the Duke of

Shrewsbury proves his friend in need and on sev-

eral

¬

occasions saves him from danger and even
death. Price possesses a curious accidental like-

ness

¬

to the Duke : and this likeness the plotter,

Matt Smith , seeks to turn to Shrewsbury's ruin ,

by forcing the clerk to impersonate his patron in-

an interview with the arch-rebel , Sir John Fen-

wick.

-

. But at Fenwick's trial all is discovered,

and the 'romance comes to a dramatic conclusion ,

leaving the sorely tried Price to marry ihz girl of

his choice and retire from the buffets of a busy

world."A

Gsntlemin of Francs ," by this same
author, was probably the most successful serial

ever published. "SI .rewsbury" promises to equal i-

t.Tlie

.

:
;0malia Sunday Bee

| WATCH FOR IT ! READ IT !
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